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Hallo-ween Party set for October 30
John Amash
RG Contributing Editor

Law students who have set their
hopes on a quiet weekend of studying this
Halloween may have to think again. On
Friday, October 30, the Law and Business Schools will co-host their annual
Halloween party. As in past years, it
promises to be a wild night.
The Halloween party will be held at
Barnstormer's, a local Ypsilanti bar converted from an old barn. Admission will
require purchasing a ticket, but once inside, unlimited drinks are free until the
wee hours of Halloween morning (2
o' clock actually). Organizers in the Law
School Student Senate warn that students
should buy their tickets as soon as possible to avoid the late rush and the possibility that tickets will be sold out.
Of course, a good Halloween celebration involves more than just drinking. Daring and creative costumes are
encouraged and expected. And in the
grand tradition of Halloween parties, the
guest with the best costume of the night
will receive an award. Last year's winner, Michael Ponder, attended the event

as Adam (the first
man for those of
you not so literate
in religious history). Like the
original Adam,
Michael wore only
a fig leaf as his
costume.
In past years,
the Halloween
party has ranked
among the largest
social events of the
law school student
body school year,
and organizers
promise this year
will be no different. In fact, Laura
Kacenjar, Junior Representative to the
Board of Governors, went so far as to
declare that this would be "the greatest
party in law school."
For some students, however, the latenight celebration will not come without a
price. The following morning is not only
Halloween, it is also the day of the law

Moot Court season begins

infra

Karl Nelson

Figure out just how big a loser
you really are
p. 3
And you thought your life was
miserable
p. 5
At least find somewhere more
sophisticated than Rick's p. 7
I'll be Siskel, you be Ebert
p.S
Celebrate the Holidays- RG
style
p. 9
Alcohol cases the pain

school's negotiation competition, which
begins promptly at 7:50AM. Based on
the standards of years past, one has to
wonder if many of those students will not
have enough trouble just negotiating their
way to the tournament, much less competing, on that painfully early and probably cold Saturday morning.

p. 12

RG News & Features Editor

With three different competitions
available for students to choose from, the
University of Michigan Law School moot
court season has begun. This year, students may choose to participate in the
Campbell Moot Court Competition, the
Jessup Moot Court Competition or the
Environmental Law Competition- each
offering unique topics for participants.
• Christopher Evers and Jeff Talbert
will be coaching three first-year law students for the 11th Annual Pace University Environmental Law Moot Court

Competition, which will take place in
February in White Plains, New York. The
three representatives will be Tom
Cosgrove, Sanne Knudsen, and Vivek
Sankaran. In addition to the oral arguments in February, the team is responsible
for writing a 35-page appellate brief before the fall semester is out. This year's
topic involves interpretation of portions
of the Clean Water Act. Evers and Talbert
are excited about this team's chances:
"All three team members wrote excellent
application memos and we are confident
that their diligence and hard work will

See MOOT COURT, page 2
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Moot Court

•This year's ·topicinthe 75th Annual Henry
.M. Campbell Moot Corilt Competition regards the
First arid ~<>urteerith; Aniendmerit ·implications of
school·vouchers I or non~ secular institutions which
are segregated by race. Teams ()f two will compete
in three r9~rids -the first in the fall term{which has
two .matches)andthe.semifimils and ·finals in ·the
· winter term. The Campbell (:up, awardedto the
winning team, isconsidered one of the mostpresti~
gious awards giyen to.students each year. · ·
The Jessup courteompeti~on will•be held to
determine.who•willrepresentthe.LawSchoolin the
national.andintemationalcompetition,whe!fMichigan didad01irablylast year. The topict this year, as
alway; centers around internationalliiw. First year
students are allowed to participatein the competition, those ·. who are ·interested ·should .· contact Jeff
Silver,3L
"!

The RG challenge
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Aidsfrom
.... • .. II/it west Group
The legal publisher who offers you the finest tools for finding the law
also offers you the finest tools for understanding the law.
NUTSHELL

SERIES~

Gain a cleat; fast overview of dozens of
practice areas, with the help of authors
who are noted expert~ in their fields.

. HORNBOOK SERIES»

•llroaden your unde1standing of topical
•are<LI of law, with in-depth looks at
· historical background, contempormy
• issues and future diit>ctions of the law.

© 1998 West Group Trodemorks shown within ore used under license. 5-9796-0/9·98

BLACK'S LAW
DICTIONARY"

Find the precise definition of the word or
phrase you need and spell it correctly,
with this legal "classic".

So stud)' smm1er, not harder.
l'ick up the West Group study
aids you need at your campus
bookstore. Or usc your VISA or
MasterCard to order, by calling
toll-free 1-800-876-4457.

BLACK LiftER SERIES'

Master the basics of a commonly studied legal
topic. Use the accompanying disk to guide you
through the creation of a comprehensive cotHse
outline. Then usc the book and disk as timesaving.
memo1y-refreshing study aids at exam lime.

A WEST
.GROUP
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Grade Curves- Winter 1998
(or, did you MANN age to perform up to par)
The Losers
Comm Trans (Mann)
International Tax
Property (Krier)

The Winners
Japanese Law
Comparative Tax Law
Criminal Appellate Practice
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as always, a spedal note of thanks to Kaye Castro, Grade Goddess
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A policy has been implemented which reaches to the heart of the administration's
beliefs about which values should be practiced and privileged by the members of the
student body and in this law schooL It has become apparent that the sincere expression of
free speech, a cornerstone of our Constitution, is being degraded within the walls of our
respected institution; the irony of which is lost on nobody.
This disregard for the First Amendment has been spawned by a relatively innocent
distraction hanging on the walls of the first floor of Hutchins Hall: the "Question of the
Week" board sponsored by Perspectives of Women. Every week, a different question or
issue is posted at the top of a large bulletin board. Students are encouraged to post their
thoughts on the subjects, ranging from such innocent topics as the validity of Ally McBeal
as a role model to contemporary news items such as the impeachment inquiry in Washington. These postings went unedited for the first few weeks of class, but then a sign appeared requesting signatures under all statements. Later still, another sign appeared that
said law school policy requires statements to be signed. On the thirteenth of October,
however, the situation got even worse- students arrived in the morning only to find that all
statements that had not been signed had been covered over with tape and bits of paper.
Perhaps the next move will be to cut the statements down and throw them away (although
we think it would probably be more fitting if they took the censor's Big Black Marker to
the board each morning.)
This actions violates the purported purpose of providing a forum for open discussion
among the student body. Public statements have been made throughout history; the most
powerful, perhaps, may have been signed, but plenty have been anonymous. Indeed,
many statements had to be made anonymously in the interest of free speech and personal
safety. For example, women were blocked from the public forum, and the only way for
their thoughts to be published- a letter to the editor of a newspaper, for example- was to
write anonymously or pseudonymously. If they had been signed factually, they probably
would have been discarded before they reached the public eye. Censorship was fueled by
prejudice. The pen is obviously not ripped from our hands when writing on the message
board, but the history of anonymous statements cannot be ignored.
Furthermore, a statement may also be made in order for the author to protect him/
herself from ridicule. While the voices of reason and justice are held to be the ideals of
this school, the student body is by no way free of persecution. People disagree on many
matters, but they don't always feel comfortable expressing this disagreement when it can
open them up for ad hominem criticism- which we all know is occasionally a legitimate
fear at this schooL Are these people not entitled to free speech protection? There is no
legal argument which would support such a claim.
The justification for the censorship of unsigned statements is simply to discourage
undesirable messages posted with impunity and to impose a sense of responsibility upon
participants in the public forum. These are not sound justifications for going so far as to
cover up certain statements while allowing others. As stated above, there are many reasons for posting statements anonymously that are ignored by this policy. An unsigned
statement, if frivolous or offensive, is less favored from the beginning; the credibility of
the statement is impaired immediately. Everyone in the student body is intellectually developed enough to be able to properly evaluate unsophisticated statements without the
superficial editing services of the administration; it is insulting to this student body to act
in a manner which assumes otherwise. And, if an unsigned statement actually makes a
valid point, the administration is arbitrarily blocking this idea from entering the public
forum- violating the precise purpose of the board.
This policy, condoned by the administration, is fundamentally flawed. The best argument for the RG's position is made by the administration itself in the 1998-2000 Law
School Student Handbook: "Recent events at the University ... emphasize the pressing
need for members of the University community .. . to reaffirm formally their deep commitment to freedom of speech .... Freedom of speech in this context will be taken to mean all
forms of communication and artistic expression, as well as the freedom to listen, watch,
protest, or otherwise participate in such communication. It is hoped that this reaffirmation
will win the support, in spirit and letter, of people representing the entire spectrum of
opinion of the University community in order to create a truly open forum, one in which
diverse opinions can be expressed and heard."
Funny, but we don't see any footnotes in this statement limiting this right to those
who sign their names.
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Liberation
Lately, whenever I'm feeling
down I reflect on the recent experience of my friend David. David's
story is about how one day the world
tried to crush the spirit of a single man
and how that man saved himself.
We've all had days like David had:
days where we stumbled in class,
where we fibbed on a blue book citation and were called out on it, where
we accidentally told the truth at an
interview. For some of us, law school
is one continuos horrible day.
David woke up in his bed without his covers on. Or his sheets, or the
mattress pad for that matter. His
sweaty limbs clung to the mattress itself and there was a pool of sweat
around his stark naked body. David
noticed that there was something ever
so slightly wrong with his little world.
Aha, there it was. There was a post-it
note attached to his nose.
It read "Play your answering machine - Cynthia." Struggling across
the room, he banged the black machine and the tape whirred.
"Hi David, its Cynthia. I've decided to leave you. I'm- in Paris with
your brother Rudolpho and your ·
cousin Mike. Boy, have those guys
showed me a good time. And I've
taken all your stuff. I sold your
clothes, your linens, and all the furniture I could. Sorry about the toaster.
Also, your wallet, your COs, your
Gilbert's Outlines, and the baseball
card collection. Hopefully, we'll
never see each other again, but at least
you can say you knew me."
Rabbi Cohen's voice echoed in

David's mind. "Normally the Jewish
religion forbids suicide, my son," the
Rabbi intoned, "But, from time to
time, exceptions can be made"
David rolled to the floor (no carpet) and moaned. The phone rang.
''David, hi, its Leonard. I have
some good news and some bad news.
Which would you like first?"
'lJh ... the bad news"
''Well," said Leonard, "the bad
news is that your boss fired you over
that joke you made about the Dallas
Cowboys, rancid yak butter, and his
wife."
''Uh ... the good newsT
"I just bought a lot of baseball
cards for cheap from some chick who
was on her way to Paris. I think
they're worth something."
David hung up. He became aware
of a stench. He needed a shower. He
shakily stood up and stumbled to the
bathroom, looking for his toiletries
and towel. "Your toiletries and towel,
too - C" read a little yellow post-it.
Turning to the bureau he searched for
some underwear. "Don't you ever
learn?- C"
'That's it," David thought, "I've
had enough. I'll show them!"
Naked, David went outside into
the hall, down the stairs, and into the
great outdoors. He pushed aside a
process server looking for him in an
"intentional infliction of emotional
distress" suit filed by his ex-boss'
wife. He took a bike from the bike
rack. He shifted his butt-crack on the
narrow seat of the bike and raced
down the hill toward town. He ped-

aled faster and faster, approaching
warp speed. The trees streamed beside him, people dove out of his naked careening way. The rushing wind
began to soothe his tormented soul.
Up ahead, in the fast approaching distance, he was the shining glass door
of the convenience store. He raced
toward them, shredding everything in
his path. Closer, closer... cloh!
David was lying in aisle three.
Shards of glass, a twisted bicycle
frame, and an assortment of Zingers
and snack foods lay about him.
People were staring down at him. The
world was a spinning blur of microwave burritos, neon lights, and Super
Big Gulps. In his head, David could
hear Queen's ''We Are the Champions."
So he was fired. So what?
So Cynthia left him. So what?
So he was being sued. So what?
So he was sprawled naked in the
wreckage of aisle three. So what?
He was his own man, he was free!
Yes, somehow, among the
squished cherry pies, the dented six
packs, and the crunched Cheetos,
David felt, for the first time in his life,
very truly liberatingly happy.
Can you do as David did? Can
you find internal peace and happiness? Can you disentangle your sense
of self-worth from the trials and tribulations of law school?
Last week, I found out that
squished ding-dongs are really sticky,
and I've been feeling better ever since.
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Desire This ...

But Not This

PJ Harvey
Is This Desire

Elvis Costello/ Burt Bacharach
Painted From Memory

PJ Harvey has found her groove. Is This Desire? is a
perfect complement to 1995's To Bring You My Love, one of
the most cohesive and electrifying albums from the 1990s. If
you haven't heard her , you should at least check her out. If
you don't like her, you're no worse off, but if you do, you'll
become addicted. Her songs are best experienced as a whole
album; listening to singles only gives you part of the story.
Is This Desire? is Harvey's fifth album, not including a
collaboration with John Parish a couple of years ago. Her
first, Dry, is an amazing debut strewn with great songs and a
sound that is all her own. Her second and third are probably
her least impressive, too raw and unpolished to really demonstrate her talents. To Bring You My Love was met with rave
critical reviews and spawned several singles, and is among
my favorite albums. This time around, she's teamed up with
Flood (U2, Moby) to produce an amazing album that takes
the sound from her last one to new heights.
The majority of PJ Harvey's songs are founded upon a
sultry, seductive bass line that grooves along and lurks in the
background, holding the other instruments to a single theme.
Her voice usually dwells in the lower end of her range, following the bass, but soars to a howl to drive home the emotion of her lyrics when necessary. The songs are written like
the skeleton of a story, hinting at characters and plots and
providing just enough so you're left with something to think
about and extrapolate upon. The feeling you come away with
is one of intrigue and awe toward Harvey's ability to say so
much in so few words.
Is This Desire? has an amazing cast of characters; every
song is about someone different, each with her own
story. The first track,
"Angelene," tells the story
of a prostitute longing to
find her true love. Her characters intermingle, appearing and reappearing
throughout the album.
"Electric Light" is wonderfully sparse; a simple bass
riff carries the whole tune, with quiet drums and electronically warped vocals haunting the chorus. "Joy" ("alive, unwed, thirty years old, never danced a step") grinds along on a
heavily distorted bass line and a mad bongo beat. Harvey's
songs are incredibly diverse, ranging from cutting edge to classic balladry, but they all fit together to form a whole that flows
and draws all the styles together.
Is This Desire? is a must-have for fans of PJ Harvey, and
should definitely be given a chance by non-fans. It may open
a whole new world of music to you.

There have been some crazy collaborations going on
in music lately. David Bowie and Nine Inch Nails? Weird,
but then again so is David Bowie, so okay. Puff Daddy
and Jimmy Page? Even more bizarre, but it made more
than a few bucks for each of them. But Elvis Costello and
Burt Bacharach?! Are the Sex Pistols hooking up with
Kenny G? This is the last pairing I ever would have imagined, save that of, say, Yanni and Metallica.
I bought the album out of pure fascination before I
heard a single track. A few years ago, Elvis Costello collaborated with
the
Brodsky
Quartet to produce "The Juliet
Letters," which I
also bought out
of curiosity before hearing any
of the music. It
was strange to
hear his voice
laid over the
classical sound
of a string quartet, but there was something about his lyrics and the way
he sang that made the album work. Burt Bacharach? Well,
maybe he can make it work.
Boy was I wrong. You see, Burt Bacharach is- well,
how dol explain it? Let me putitthis way: if it weren'tfor
Burt Bacharach, the music playing in elevators might actually sound good. Burt Bacharach lives on that crap.
Muted Horns, sappy strings, and a drummer on valium.
Painted From Memory sounds like what it seemed too obvious to be: Elvis Costello singing over muzak. It is by far
some of the worst music I've heard since I stumbled upon
a John Tesh concert while channel surfing.
Not even Costello's lyrics can save this album. It
seems that Bacharach slipped some muzak poison into
Costello's drink while in the studio, because the words go
right along with the music. Sappy ballads about stuff like
love in Ohio. Yes, Ohio specifically. I won't even get into
a discussion of lyrics because they're so bad. It would just
remind me of the money I wasted.
There is some humor value, however. Especially in
the song about Ohio. But it's definitely not enough value
to make the purchase of Painted From Memory worthwhile.
This is a record for users of Ben-Gay, for sufferers of dementia who need the embalming effect of elevator songs.
I suppose Elvis Costello has bridged a generation gap, but
this was a gap that never should have been even approached.

by Karl G. Nelson
RG News and Features Edit:Dr
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When 7-Up just isn't enough
Jamie Joroush
RG Contributing EditiJr

So you're new in town, or maybe
you're one of those 2L's who spent eight
hours a day in the library last
year... You've already been to Rick's;
you've fought the infinitely long line at
S 'keepers (are 7 5-cent drinks really worth
an hour-and-a-half wait?); you've been
there, done that and are soooo over getting pummeled at Touchdown just to get
a beer... What do you do now? Where else
can you go to kick back and relax? Well,
if you need a guide to facilitate your discovery of a new watering hole, the following bars and clubs have been diligently researched in order to he! p you out.
Arbor Brewing Company
114 E. Washington
213-1393
No cover, with live music that varies from
blues to jazz, folk, and more. The servers here are very knowledgeable about
their microbrews , and they don't kid
around. Our waiter informed us that a
hefeweizen was "immature." After ordering it anyway and being presented with a
pale, sad, watered-down wheat beer
whose only taste came from the lemon
wedge, we realized we should have
trusted him. The 'Red Snapper' is highly
recommended; the stout is good as well.
Limited outdoor seating in warm weather.
Ashley's
996-9191
338 S. State
No cover, and an amazing "beer selection.
The pints here cost a bit more than your
average college town fare, but you won't
be drinking Laban's. For cider lovers, this
is the only bar with Ace Pear on tap - a
smooth, mellow brew with less tartness
than traditional cider. Although the service can be slow, it's not too crowded, and
the food is good (try the Beefalo Burger
or one of the Portobello dishes) and very
reasonably priced, with daily lunch specials.

Bird of Paradise

207 South Ashley
662-8310
Live jazz every
night, with a full
bar and kitchen .
The cover varies
from $3 to $5 on
most nights; it can
go as high as $15
for special events.
Tuesday is alternative jazz night ;
Sunday is open
mic night and absolutely free, with
a one drink minimum and lots of
great bands. The
atmosphere here is
very low-key; the
tiered layout focuses every table
on the performers,
so come to be entertained, not to
chat.
Cavern Club
210 S. First
332-9900
This appropriately named club is an underground adventure - complete with
rusticated walls, grottoes, and fountains.
Built into the tunnels and vaults of the
original Ann Arbor City Brewery, its entrance is understated and easy to miss if
you don't know what to look for. Wednesday through Saturday, the doors open at
8:00, with no cover until9:00 and $1 off
all drinks from 8:00-10:00, plus a happy
hour on Friday. 10:00 is show time, with
live bands in a variety of musical styles:
blues, soul, R&B, and swing. Before hitting the dance floor, you can stop at the
bar to try Richard's newest drink, the
"Screaming B-51 with Cargo."
Conor O'Neill's
665-2968
318 S. Main
If you've recently moved from one of the
many cities with a bar designed by the

Irish Pub Company, you'll know what to
expect here: a beautiful Irish theme
throughout, and plenty of great British
ales, lagers, stouts, and bitters on tap.
Live music Wednesdays and Thursdays
often bring authentic Irish bands, which
lend to this pub's energetic ambiance. $1
discounts on a different draft every night,
but never a cover. Colum and the other
members of the bar staff are attentive and
incredibly friendly, so grab a pint of Harp
and take a load off in one of the rocking
chairs in the back.
Crush Bar
665-8484
311 S. Main
Free cover until 10:00, Wednesday
through Saturday. (But if you come early,
bring your own crowd - it's pretty slow
early in the night.) $2 bottle beer and $4
See DRINKING, page 10
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Point
I started out in relatively good spirits when we first
sat down to watch the movie "Ronin." We had just
convinced the guy behind the candy counter that we were
columnists for "a local newspaper" and, with clipboards in
hand, were permitted to see the film for free (you should
try it some time). Regrettably, my mood soured quickly
as the film unfolded. But first, some background:
"Robin's name derives from the title for medieval samurai
who wandered the countryside as hired mercenaries (it is
unclear whether they could bill clients for travel time
between assassinations) because they had not protected
their liege (managing partner?) from death at the hands of
a rival warlord. They usually plotted for years and then
killed the rival warlord. Task completed, they committed
ritual suicide. And that, pretty much, is the story of
Ronin. In the movie, DeNiro is a latter day Ronin who
apparently screwed up in his former life as a CIA agent.
With nothing left but his "skills" from his previous job,
DeNiro now hires himself out to a beautiful, female
terrorist with a crappy Irish accent who has the hots for
the old guy (you really need to quit beating yourself up
over the CIA thing, Robbie... ). That's all we basically
know about anybody in the movie because DeNim and his
co-workers mumble incomprehensibly when asked about
who they are, where they come from, what their career
goals in international espionage are, etc. A typical
exchange:
Spy Buddy of DeNiro: So where do you come from?
DeNim: Here and There.
Spy Buddy of DeNim: What are you packin'?
De.Niro: My tools.
Spy Buddy of DeNiro: That's cool.
DeNiro: Cool.
Spy Buddy of DeNiro: I already said that.
Ronin: Hmmm ...
Jon viewed these type of exchanges as a good slice of
spy cinema verite, demonstrating that these guys could
keep their earlier escapades and identities on the "downlow." (yes, Jon can be a pretty dope journalist). I differed,
on the grounds that I could get that level of discussion at
Rick's to the accompaniment of bad music/cheap beer/
and disinterested co-conversationalists; whereas, at
"Ronin," I had to put up with Jon. More fundamentally,
the movie had "Charles Smith" issues, i.e., it was a
tweener. For while it tried to be a "serious" spy movie, it
also had beautiful terrorists (anyone seen Qadafi or Arafat
lately), Blues Brotheresque car chases, and an assassination of an ice-skater during mid-routine that would have
done Tonya Harding proud. If you are going to do the flycrawling-up-the-wall-for-two- hours-French-thing, these
absurdities had to be eliminated.
In the end, the movie ends not because anything
really happens, but because there's nobody left to fight
over the container. At that point, I couldn't have cared
less. I feel bad that none of you will go see Ronin after
this review. So, as a favor to all of you I will recommend
another movie so your time isn't wasted. My pick this
month is: "My Best Friends Wedding." I know I'm going
to get a lot of flack for this, but Julia Roberts was simply
delightful and I found myself following the surprisingly
unpredictable plot with rapt attention. Its a great film.
by Chris Birge, special to the RG

Counter-Point
Ronin is one of those movies that you don't much like
when you're first watching, but the more you think about
it, the better it seems to get. It opens up with a shot of
DeNiro looking, as always, like the world's biggest asskicker. Sure he's gotten older, he may not be quite as
imposing as he used to be, and he is wearing a funny hat
(see "Raging Bull"). But, then again I say the same is true
for J.J. White, and I don't see anyone around the Law
School that would survive 5 minutes alone with him. So,
you get my point. DeNiro still looks every inch the part.
Some shady things go on for awhile and DeNim is
introduced to a bunch of guys with whom he is going to
pull off a heist. They are hired to steal a container whose
contents are wanted by seemingly everyone. The next 30
minutes are sort of a European Reservoir Dogs, with all the
trappings one has come to expect: lots of scuffles, paranoia
and pointed comments. And that is all of the plot that your
going to get from me, because the rest of the movie
revolves around this group's pursuit of the container.
Birge is right on one level - this movie is a "tweener.
Is it action? Is it drama? Is it worth it? But, the answer to
all three of those questions is yes. The movie has got its
share of action. The shoot-outs are pretty damn exciting.
The car chases are incredibly elaborate too, but we've seen
it all before. At certain points I thought they were using
out-takes from "European Vacation" (admit it, you've seen
it), with vegetable carts taking a furious pounding throughout. Still, the saving grace of the flick is what its about at
its basest level. On the surface Ronin is about a bunch of
very violent people who are doing what they do best. But
the movie is about a lot more than that. All of the action is,
in the end, unimportant. It doesn't really matter what's in
the case. It doesn't matter who DeNiro is killing to get the
case. It doesn't matter who he is going to give it to. He's
doing his job, because it is his job. And there's a perverse
honor in that. Sort of like the Duncan Doughnuts guy.
Except this movie lacks the gruff bear-like Sergeant with a
heart of gold who demands a conviction by sundown.
(Perhaps this would make Birge happier, in which case he
should go out and rent every movie in the "Police Academy" series.) Instead, Ronin has a strong existential streak
in that none of the details really matter: not to the characters and not to us. (Note: stop me in the hallway so you
can 1) tackle me for using the term "existential"; and 2)
allow me to explain that I was a film major for three weeks
in college and, therefore, have the right to use it.) And
DeNim is not a super-spy. He's weak. He is constantly
being helped out of predicaments by others. DeNim's
character is lot more pitiful (and, therefore, sympathetic)
than you would think. He has a bullet removed while
awake and under no anesthesia, but then woozily passes
out. He gets sentimental about a female co-conspirator. In
the end, he's just a slightly depressed guy who has nothing
better to do. So, If you want to see pure action go see
"Total Recall," although DeNiro holding a very large
machine gun is still quite an impressive sight. And if you
want to see a great drama go to the video store and rent
"Glengary, Glenross," although DeNim's deft "casing" of
the container's present owners is about as smooth as it
gets. By the way, Birge owns a copy of "Forrest Gump"
and emphatically claims it to be the best movie of all time.
by Jon Rosenblatt, special to the RG
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CELEBRATING COLUMBUS
DAY. After a rowdy group of us polished
off a keg over at the Lawyer's Club, a
heated debate ensued concerning whether
the undergrad students keep more valuables in their rooms than Jaw students. Do
law students have less leisure time and
thus the under grads should have more
high-tech toys (computers and stereos)
and state of the art sexual-aids in their
rooms? After a wrestling match and a few
flying brewskies skidded off the Steinway
Grand, we decided to go "discover" one
of the undergrad dorms on Madison
Street. In tow, our empty keg, a couple
of six-packs, two pepperoni pizzas, an
eight-foot spear and a whaling harpoon
that we yanked off the wall over at the
Michigan Union- (some kind of a boat
convention had concluded the same
night).
We easily gained access to the targeted dorm building, no armed guards, in
fact, very little security, no remarkable
incidents other than a couple of whiny
sophomores who we ran-through with the
spear, and Bob, (a 2L) knocked some
pain-in-the-ass innocent bystander in
the head with the empty keg. Relax, I'm
sure the eye will heal fine. Undergrads
bleed more than law students, but, (what
surprised us) the guy's blood was the same
color as ours!?! Anyway, we came out of
there with two totally rad pentium computers, a big screen TV, cash, jewelry, and
a complete set of Madonna CD 's. Good
fun was had for all, though we had to
gouge some hall-monitor guy's eye out
who started questioning us about "authorization" and "visiting hours." Oh yeah,
and we brought back a (temporary) "slave
girl" AND a "slave boy." Cool. They
both will enjoy the educational advan-

tages the law school environment offers,
and have some great stories to tell their
little dorm-mates when we return them.
Back at the Quad, we met up with a group
of lL's who had just yanked-out the
plumbing from their rooms. We lent them
our harpoon, a couple of maps, and they
sped off to do some lucrative discovering themselves! Can't wait 'til next year's
holiday. [Shouldn't the law school suspend classes?] Anyway, Viva Chris Columbus!!
"I like insurance companies." Who
says law students will say anything just
to get some piddly high-paying job?
Overheard interviewing with a mega-bigtime law-firm insurance-defense specialist, 3L Russell Abrutyn: " ... screw injured people. They should be more careful."
The Socratic Method (Answer of
the Week): "I am a third-year with a great
job. You think I'm reading this crap?"
Meanwhile, these two pesky LLM students have constantly been on my ass this
week: "How come they call it the World
Series? How come they call it the World
Series?" Hey, get off my back!
Bash Brothers. You know the RG
is hard-up for material when they are: (a)
reprinting my trash; (b) using size 16 font;
(c) printing garbage about impeaching
Clinton; (d) all of the above.
Unlikely Threesome? Stomping the
Halls of Hutchins over the weekend:
Mark McGwire (a baseball bat in hand) ,
Kent Syverud (x-Michigan Law professor/current Vanderbilt Law School
Dean)* and Brian Newquist (at-alltimes-cool mild-mannered) all visibly discontented after their names have repeatedly been misspelled by the notorious
Michigan Law School Paparazzi. After
being directed to the RG's posh penthouse editorial offices located in the already trashed handicap-stall in the basement men's room, the frustrated trio demanded the administration cut the RG's
"Editorial Board" salaries in half, and advocated quite painful medieval punish-

ments involving sensitive parts of the
anatomy. The infuriated threesome tore
up the faculty lounge, extinguished a cigarette upon a visiting professor's head, and
wrote several comments on the Question
Board without leaving their initials. They
threatened to return to the Law Quad and
remove mattress tags if any more spelling violations occur.
Graffiti Rules. The "Question of the
Week" board's popularity has increased,
but there is that one person who always
complains (regardless of the question)
about being unable to get a job and having to pay for the "sins of my forfathers."
Another student suggests: "The reason
you can't get a job is because you can't
spell." However, there is an available slot
as RG copy editor. Inquire within.
No Modesty Here. The week-long
open-door-policy in the men's room
proved successful - plans are currently
under construction for an all glass-wall
men's room. Death of the week: Chef's
single bagger & Ozzy Osbourne Bites Off
Kenny's Head.
Impeachment. Clinton v. Reagan?
" ... far less evidence of wrongdoing on
the part of Reagan?" Is there a distinction between lying about cheating on your
wife versus illegally diverting monies
from secret illegal arms sales to a terrorist military organization attempting to
overthrow a legitimate democratically
elected government in Nicaragua?
Nevermind the guy left the U.S. economy
in shambles, and throughout his full two
terms as president thought he was merely
shooting a picture for Warner Brothers.
This thing will be dragged out for as long
as possible for political expedience. Are
the Republicans anxious for an incumbent
President Gore in 2000? Not in eight
million years. The President will not be
impeached.
No column next issue
- it will be preempted by a giant lawfirm ad promoting free onion rings and
complimentary pay-toilet tokens at
Blimpy Burger. •

* Syverud's name (appearing about 50 times in the article) was painstakingly changed to Syvereud by a former editor/Jaw
student currently employed defending lawsuits on behalf of McDonald's in their Des Moines office.
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Drinking

continued from page 7
pitchers every night, with nightly beer
specials. There is some confusion surrounding this bar; it recently became
Crush bar, and was formerly known as
"Liquid Lounge." (Pernaps the owner
felt that the U of M's laid-back crowd
wasn't getting the South Beach reference.) A multi-level dance club with a
deck for warm weather and a cigar/martini lounge on Friday and Saturday. Lots
of comfy couches upstairs, and a gorgeous
bar downstairs. Randall at the downstairs
bar holds the title for Ann Arbor's most
interesting shot: "Sex with an alligator."
Good Time Charley's
1140 S. University
668-8411
Okay, you've walked past this place a

hundred times. But you may not be aware
of the great Wednesday night special: $2
frozen margaritas. The servers and bartenders seem confused by top-shelf
margaritas and "complicated" drinks, but
the $2 strawberry ones are decent to good
...you can come out for an hour, spend
$5, and still make it up in time for class
Thursday morning. If you're hungry,
Good Time Charley's is a full restaurant
with much more selection (and much less
smoke in your face while eating) than a
typical bar, but the food does take a while
if ordered after 10:00.
Mitch's Place
1301 S. University
665-2650
Close to the quad, with a small stage and
dance area. A popular Thursday night
hangout for grad students and others.
Expect to pay $3 to get in on nights when

there's live music (cheesy-but-fun 80's
cover bands are popular), and $1 the rest
of the time. A limited menu of bar food
(nachos, but no wings) is available. Pool
tables, darts, a hoop-shoot game, and
plenty of seating where you can always
find law students involved in very interesting conversations.
One-Eyed Moose
207 S. Main
994-8484
No live music and no cover, but an intriguing mix of people. Tons of pool
tables, and $15 gets you and your friends
unlimited games for the night. A tip for
ordering drinks on the weekend: go to a
server and start a tab - you'll get your
drinks at least ten minutes faster than
those waiting three-deep at the bar.
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Increase your odds
of landing the big one.

Find out where to fish, who's biting, and what lure to
use with The LEXIS®
·NEXIS®Career Center!
Where to fish - use the Directory of Legal Employers or
the Judicial Clerkship directory by NALP to get information on the hiring practices of legal employers,
Who's biting- use the enormous repository of live job
listings provided by EmplawyerNet to discover which
employers currently have openings.
What lure to use- use the Martindale-Hubbell" Law Directory

to learn more information about a specific employer.
N o matter your angle, the LEXIS-NEXIS Career Center
helps you land the big one. Check out our stock of
offerings today:
• Jump on the Internet
• Type in www.lexis-nexis.com/lawschool
• Click on Career Center

Looking for a job? Better look here.
www.lexis-nexis.com/lawschool

NALP

National Association
for Law Placement

LEXIS·· NEXIS.
MARTINDALE-HUBBELL

&

A mc:mt>cr of1hc R..cd Eloc-.1cr pic grou p

www.manincb.ie.oom

LEXIS, NEXIS, and Martindale-Hubbell are registered trademarks of Reed Elsevier Properties Inc., used under license . The INFO RMATION ARRAY logo is a trademark of Reed Elsevier Prope rties Inc .. used under license.
Other products or services may be trademarks or registered trademarks of their respective companies. © 1998 LEXIS·NE XIS. a division of Reed Elsevier Inc. All rights reserved.
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The RG presents •••
The OCI Drinking Game
Introduction- We at the RG feel your pain. Your snot-nosed roommate has 26 callbacks, including extended
weekends in Vegas and Miami- and you are left with the hope that maybe the PD's office in Cheboygan will give
you a job if your Aunt Edna's ex-lover hasn't retired from the office yet. Well, we provide you with a little reward
for being a loser.... Gather around some friends, a six-pack (or two) of something civilized, and follow the rules
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•

To start: if you are a 3L who came back from summer vacation without a job, drink a bottle.
Take one drink for every interview.
Take one drink for every interview you were late for.
Take two drinks for every interview you were hungover for.
Take three drinks for every interview you missed.
Take four drinks for each interview you had to skip class for.
Take five drinks if you just decided to skip class anyway.
Take two drinks for every interviewer who was a limp-handshaker.
Take one drink for every time an interviewer asked what your connection was to a specific city.
Take two drinks for every interviewer who laughed andjor rolled his eyes when you told him what your
connection was.
• Drink a bottle for each time you had to say ''I'm really excited about living in Cleveland".
• Take three drinks for every interviewer who asked for your grades.
• Take an· additional drink for each interview if you had Professor Krier for Property (see page 3).
• Take three drinks for each time an interviewer asked a really stupid question.
(e.g., "What does an Admissions office tour guide do?" or "UC Berkeley? Is that in California?")
• Take one drink for every interviewer who asked you why you weren't on law review.
• Take two additional drinks if you really are on law review.
• Take three drinks if the interviewer looks at your journal experience and starts to laugh.
• Take five drinks if the interviewer started to bleed during the interview.
• Take six drinks if the interviewer doesn't believe your undergraduate institution really exists.
• Take three drinks every time you managed to avoid laughing when the interviewer said "Our associates find
that they can make 2300 billable hours and still have a high qualify of life."
• Drink an entire beer if you believed them.
• Take one drink for each time you said, "I have no desire to practice Tax Law".
• Take two additional drinks for each time the interviewer retorted, "Why? I'm a tax lawyer."
• Take one drink for each time you found an interviewer attractive.
• Take another drink for each time the attractive interviewer called you by the wrong name.
• Take two drinks if he/she dinged you.
• Take four drinks for each ding letter.
• Take an additional drink if the firm has hired people with less than a 2.5 GPA.
• Take two additional drinks if the firm is the one who hired a guy with the 1.975 GPA.
• Take five drinks for each ding letter from a firm in your home town.
• Drink a bottle for each ding letter from Detroit.
(It's got to be humiliating to be told you are not good enough to work in Detroit).
• Drink a bottle for every post-callback ding letter.
• Take two sips for every call back your roommates have.
• Take an additional sip if the same firm dinged you.
• Drink a bottle for each offer you have.
• Finish off your supply for surviving the process.

